— _— L—Pÿ—¾?˖Rrrt. 2 
8 — 7 W 3 5 


C RT 7 


MUSICAL DRAMA, 


— 


— 
” 
* 
3 
. 
* 
» 
4 
4 
_ 
* 
1 
7 
* % 
* 
. 
— 
4 
_ 
* 
. 
* 
. —— Pen CT wää—ͤ ä — 
* , 
Co ———et! — 


=- 
” 

- 

- 
* 

* 
4 
7 
D 


> * - I 
* 


ꝑ—!B irn 2 oo 


f b 4 Ef lf Rey. 
| N28 33 8 7 3 


7 
1 


— 
. 


— 
jr — EE tg 


| | | | 
AT THE 


* * 
- Ly 


HEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE 


- 


_— 2 — 8 2 


| "8 *7%, 4 a | 
* * y ? 


v 
o 
. 
7 
we 
« 
” 
. ; 
o 
4) 
* 
. 
- 
89 
* 
LY 
« 
. 
7 


3 1 P 


— 


. 0 
. * * 1 2 


THE SECOND EDITION, 


1 — 2 o 
* 44 7 * 7 4 I 14 

4 ; : A. 4 j 
* * * 

- 4 * is E F - ” 2 

n 7 4 
# * 4 & * 

* 6 * " 1 4 
i s * : 7 | 

> 3+ 
IS. „ [ 
i 
% . | 

7 2 
a * 2 ! 
N & T9, 
8 : £1. 
- * 7 bk : 
AY 
1 1 

1 


\ : 25 ö ö 
2 1 ; p * 1 8 _ * N 

1 

| 

1 


| PRINTED FOR . DILLY, IN THE POULTRY; | 


, 3 * —* 5 


— » 
- . | ; ? 
ht : | 
. k * . 3 3 
" bes . oh 5 Ki | 
wed 2 i 9 7 : —_ 7 
EE - * "3? | "I 


n 


ee 
Fr 
ö *. 
— % * Y 
* — * * 
r 8 
1 < * 
i 
. ? 
* 
ö ; ; 0 45 
1 * 
. 
IE + 
4 


P * : 
z . 
« 
as * * 
ug 
ny . . 
Y R * 3 
5 N 
4 5 1 
. 4 
- % 
# 
8 2 i g z 2 # "I — 
1 3 + 
; *S 4 . _ 
9 - * 
bk A * E « 5 7 £ | 2 5 
15 * % [ hy - 
. 8 
Be if 2 g - : 8 Me 5 
t * 9 
4 * * "4 * 
5 2 6 93 . & 2 
— r 


. 


— n.. * o , 


72 


* 


* 
> 


mY TH E Author feels it impoſſible 

to commit this little Drama to the Þreſs, without 
making his acknowledgements to the Public ſot 
their. 8 and to the ſeveral Performers, for the 
ability een with which they have executed his 
deſign; and though nothing from his pen could 
add to the eſtabliſhed fame of Mr. BANNISTER, 
unior, for whom this-was-originally written, yet 
he ſhould be left without excuſe, were he not to 
ay, t t what pains it may have coſt him in write 


4. 
LEE ee „„ „ „ „ 


ing, | are. "abundantly overpaid. by. his ſpirited. and 


maſterly performance of the part aſſigned to him. 
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MUSICAL DRAMA. / 


ACTI 


SCENE. The Apartment of Stella, in Sample 5 
Houſe ; Stella reading at a Table Phillis looking 
thro a window—a Portrait Es G Sea W over 
the Chimney. | | 


WL, Ma'am, it does not fignify, I im certain 
I ſaw Valentine paſs the window, and if you loſe 
this opportunity you may never ſee him again. 

Stella. What ſhould Eg: him down into this 
part of the country? 1 

Phillis. Why, he bas heard of your: retirement 
to be ſure. 

Stella. Then he muſt have heard of iy reverſe 
of fortyne, and therefore would avoid, not purſue 
me—Q my gallant father! (looking at the Por- 
trait) in what latitude of the ocean art thou now 
fondly dreaming of thy Stella, whom thou haſt ſo 
oft indulg d in all the ſweet play of the heart? 
B Could'ſt 


2 Te "rrp SMUGGLERS ; 


Could'ſt thou know thy honour was thy only 
wealth, rich in thyſelf, thou yet would'ſt weep 
for me but no, around thy laurel'd couch I'd take 
my daily ſtand, teach thy full heart to caſt its 
Cares away, anc-ſimile content and happineſs around 
theez . 

Phillis. Ay, now at the old ſubject So 
but indulge me, and go to the ſummit of the Cliff 
the evening is clear. 


Stella. Well, well —as you pleaſe. 


AIR. 


W IR 
— = — — n 


1 


Had my F JARED ever travell'd the diſtance for me, 
What proof of his truth could be clearer? 
My heart would be dancing with tranſport-and glee, 
In my Boſom, as n as a feather. 
But he's far a rg 
| For many a day, |. 
And left me his abſence to mourn, 
Yet his Vows were ſo true, 
When he bade me adieu, 
1 Thas 1 —_— will 12 70 bir: return. 


e e — at has thou PE I could dance all the day, 
For Truth no diſguiſe 'ought to know; | 

When he comes twill my conſtancy more than repay 
And my Joy will in tears overflow.” N 


But he's far away, 
For many a day, a oh 
* We. e 2 Pio © | 
Ws Odds ew | [ Exeunt, 
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ScENE- , open » Country on the Sea Cop. 


- FB 2 3 
4 


El £1 Enter Txim. 


Trim. Ve ho! ſteady there a moment — let me 
reconnoitre O we're all right here —it chears my 
ſpirits I could not have found a me ſitua- 
tion. 1 


wy _ ſupports Carr. Os 


"dir So, fo, my old commander, gently, the 
ground is pretty even now. Ng ; 
Pendant. I can't make much more way, boy—lI 
| muſt e'en be contented to go to pieces here, if there 

is not ſome Port in fight—but we beat them 
ſoundly—that's ſome conſolation however. 5 

Trim. Nay—never droop now; 1 have been 
upon the look out all the way up, and the devil of 
' a cabin do I ſee—andyer the brave fellows did 
right to put us aſhore too—as for food we are not 
likely to get at it, as I ſee, except we could bribe 
| 2 of the ravens to drop us a morſel as they ſcud 
along. 

Pendant. Not likely to get food do you ſay 

who! took care of us when we were beating about 
for ſix long days and nights, every cag empt/, and 
every biſcuit gone—if we were not fed, we were 
_ ſupported, and muſt not be ungrateful—it phyſics 
the heart, and teaches ir dependence for itſelf, and 
compaſſion for others. 

Trim. Why faſting may be very good phyſic 
for the heart, if making it fick is neceſſary, but! 
can haye as much compaſſion on a full ſtomach as 
an empty one We have plenty of dollars with 
us, tho' we are likely to faint before we can put 
them. to uſe—the cheſts are ſafe, and ſtow'd were 
mote but the ſea gulls will find them in a ſnug 
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* 
ere vice of the Cliff. But you are drooping apace 


O for pity! here fit down on this ſod, and Tl : 
find pk aſſiſtance for you, or periſh | in procur- 


ing it. 

Pendant. Ay, I 0 1 muſt very foon 
chme to my laſt anchor, boy. I 

Trim. It will be your ſheet wither, my com- 


mander, for your tackle will never give way. 


Pendant. It never has yet, lad, and I don't think 
it will fail me chen have Heer d thre” ne ſteadily 


and boldly, not courted every gale nor been fond 


of every tack, and my voyage nearly over—L 
cannot repine when I come within ſight 01 ſhore— 


but Trim,—why you bleed, lad. 


Trim. A ſcratch, (binding his band up) not 
worth calling a wound—but my heart bleeds—this 
is a wound indeed, to ſee you in danger and want, 
Mthout being able to aſſiſt you. (aſide). Sit 
here 4 eh for a while - hip! hallo { 1 


fits 


am forry to part company: By 
you, as you are ſo near * adly gel 
and nobody with you— well, cheer up—T'l ſoon 
return be comforted, my brave commander — 
tho? I leave you alone, Great Nature s Pilot will . 


not forſake you now. [EErit. 


Pendant. Sick and nobody with me I have the 
beſt company a ſick man can have, my own. 
thougtits my duty. faithfully diſcharged is more 
than all the cordials they could adminiſter---I' 


try and fleep awhile---theſe old locks have many a 


time, and oft dripp'd with the ſalt wave on mid- 
night duty-- a little freſh dew. cannot now hurt. 


| me. —( be flaps.) 


Enter 8 and * <7 Wagga 


Phillis. Well, now---will you only look a 
the beach- and tell me what Jou think — 
:!!! Stella. 


A MUSICAL DRAMA. 1 

Fella (looking out with: attention). 1 could half 

zncline myſelf to think ſo---bur if he ſhould came 

I ſhould not know. what to ſay---ſo-much am L 
hay 'd from when I ſaw him laſt. | 

5, O don't be afraid chat it would by 

| Th buſineſs to ſpeak, you know, and I don' t think | 

you would be ſo uncivil not to hear him. 


Pendant. ¶ as be Heep. 9 A more] of food bs 


Pity. 

p! Stella, What's that ? 

_ - Phillis. There's a man has overheard every 
thing we have ſaid. 

Stella, Where? (walking 8 Pendgnt ) No 

---he ſleeps, we are pretty. ſafe---let's return as 

faſt as we can---hear how deeply he fighs-——his 

hair is white as the driven ſnow. _ 
| Pendant. (as he fleeps) I'm n dying of hunger. 
Stella. He dreams---and aſks for food---a poor 


5 ſeaman, as he ſhould ſeem, . and without : a 


friend | 
Pzhilli. Let us go 0n---I don't like this. | 
Stells. No- III return and ſend him ſome food 
=—he s ſtarving, - 
Phillis. Well---but what have we to give him? 

Stella. What, ſee a poor creature expiring for 

food, and not ſtretch forth a hand to faye. him ! 
a a ſeaman's daughter too, whoſe father gt this mo— 


| ment may need the ſame at others handg---O. no! 


: . Bel the ſacred e [Exeunt. 


SCENE--- 4s r Surat s 7” 


Favor CaMpLE with a Bundle of Papers; meets 
MangGtry with a Baſket of Flaſk Bottles, 


Sample. Ay, Mrs, Margery, what have you at 
ee „ ſince we laſt met, ey ? a | 
7 Or N | 
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Margery. ( placing the baſket on the foor) Only 
ſome cordials for my maſter. ' + 2511404 
Sample. Your maſter, ſay ye? Genese tome, 
Mrs. Margery, add your lord and maſter, child, 
for I have a great notion you are the principat' Vor- [ 
dial the old hunks has, or elſe—— © © FALL 
Margery. Elſe what, Mr. Sample? You are 
quite ſcandalous. I wonder what you have ſeen 
in my conduct to warrant ſuch an inſinuation ! 
Sample. Come, don't be angry now, the altera- 
tion in your appearance tan't grow out of the wages 
of a Corniſh Smuggler; things are quite 'chang'd 
fince I can remember. E gad, to ſpeak out, I 
begin to think he don't confine himſelf to contra- 
band articles, but commits depredations in the 
face of day, that night itſelf would-be aſhamed to 
wink at---and to tell you the truth, I have brought 
all my accounts to ſettle, for I won't go on any 
longer in the partnerſhip.---I think the laſt card 
that was ſtranded here was not fairly divided. 
Margery. What, you are going to take away the | 
character of an honeſt man, are'ye, Mr. Sample? 
Sample. Why, he knows I was ſeiz'd with a 
ſpaſm as the ride was making out, and I have re- 
ſon to believe all the damag'd articles were ſent 
to me --ſo Im determin'd to'cut— | 


Enter SninGLE, ſpeaking to B34cay entering. 


Nothing at all in ſight, &; Beacon !---Buſineſs 
is very ſlack indeed---Are you ſure Md has 
eſcaped you? | 

Beaton. Very ſure, indeed, W 
| Shingle. Why, we ſhall all be ſtarv'd at | thi 
i rate---the wind has. been in the fame fing quarter: 
1 theſe fix one here as death. 
| Ba Bun, 


1 | | * 
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1 "Beacon: It has been wen n ene 
Sir * + 
Shingle. Not a fingle ſavall; * 28 to 4 1 | 
cane, I deſpair of ever ſeeihg another - However, 
tha Jaſt cargo was not ſo much damag'd as we 
Qed, turn'd out pretty well. inte bales o 
fil had a narrow eſcape tho. 
| _ ( behind . 1 2 of ſilk, very wall. Mr. 
Shing] 

Beaton. The wed 1s getting up a lirtle»now,”. | 
T'll go again upon the watch, _— are in n 
danger of the officer. 

Shingle. Keep the inner ſtation, my dekr Babe 


I am only going to take à morſel, and will be 


with you Qireftly. 7. + Exit Beacon. 
Tome, Margery, my eee eee Sample 
here! a troubleſome. dog!---My very valuable 
| —— Mr. Sample, how are you? -I take this ſo 
very kind of you to drop in without any ceremony. 
What a curſed ſhare 61 1 impertinence to thruſt his 
ugly face to my a er pe invitation. e 


7 able brought i in, with Difte wnder Cover. 970 


Senn Well, what have you got, you Know; 
4 am not very Nice. — 

_ Shingle. No---every body knows, char. | 146 ide.) 

Sample. I am came to take pot luck. 

Sbingle. Any luck comes the lame to you, I 
believe. | | 

Sample. My appetite: is keen, Abe chat; 8 whe beſt 
fauce---but ſuppoſe we try a glaſs of wine firſt--- 
here's a baſket of choice, I ſuppoſe. 

Shingle. O my Cyprus! how unlucky !---meant 
2 comfortable drop for. Margery and myſelf !--- 
WIR Is very bad wafers mea]---beſides, here they 


. . Axe, 


8 
wo 

2 
ry o*% 
bk" 

5 


| old houſe OY ſhrl. 


TRE SMUGGLERS; | 


are, 4 cbuple of fine fowls---Margery, contrive to 


change that wine, he muſt not know what it is 


(afide) My worthy friend, pray fit down---Hark ! 
only hark how finely it blows ! and ſee what a rich 
black- appearance it the South-Weft. ' I ſhall eat a 
wing extraordinary. You're a very lucky Row | 
---do T3 157 ſome of the breaſt AL | 


Margery brings a Battle. 


Ayn now we'll take a glaſs, os you pleaſe. ---Upon 985 


my word they are very fine. 
Sample. I wanted to ſay a word or two, Mr. 


| Shingle, abour the diviſion of the laſt property. 


_ Shingle. Put down your knife and fork then, if 


e, pleaſe, and lets have it dire&ly---He muſt 
great ſhare of impudence to ſuſpect my 
chatadter 1 while he's eating at my table: (Sample 


opens his book..) But, Sir, you know, juſt as our 


Phan 
Sample. Or plunder; which with us is juſt the 
ſame thing, you know. | 
Shingle. With us---and very ain with others 
too Tis gain, and whether property or plunder, 
depends upon the different conſtruction which 
people put upon the ſame thing ſo all that's mat- 
ter of opinion a ragged rogue ſuffers then tis 
plunder ;---a rich knave thrives---then tis lawful 
property.---( Thunder is heard at a eee, then 
Beacon wwhiſtles as a ſignal.)  ' © 
Sample. What's that ? : 
Shingle, What is it! Why: a fine & Jorious clap 
of thunder, to be ſure. == Thar: W Beacon 8 whiſtle, 


Afede 
Sample. Ay, but I thought ] heard a e — 
Shingle. Ves; the r whiſtles thro” the 


Sample 7 
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- Sample, I believe the old e means to cheat 
me again. | ent | 
© "Beacon ny Nles eln - = Thands4.) 
 _ Sample. Why, there again, Mr. Shingle, here? s 

- ſome oul play. 
IT N Foul PPT Sir, did a dare to 557 foul 

p ay. | 


Maxozny enters in FE ond EE SurvoLs. 


Shingle. ( 2 ) A coaſter franded: 1 can't * 
5 5 1 this point now ; but remember youp words, 
ul play. 
| 3 Don't you aal to ee me, I un- 
derſtand that meſſage of your woman, and damme, 
ſtand by---I'll have as fair a chance as you. 
Shingle. My very worthy friend, we'll go to- 


| ? gether- I am ſure you are as happy as myſelf to 


afford relief to the unfortunate ſufferers- I did 
yon wrong to ſuſpect e go together 
| [IEreunt. 


Handen --8 loud * at the „ then 
Tam opens it, and eps into the apartment. 


Aboard ! a hoy !---Hey ! what nobody anſwer! . 
i' faith here's nobody to anſwer---afraid of the 
ſtorm, I ſuppoſe.---It does pelt away at a fine 
rate to be ſure. Poor old Commander ,. What's to 
protect you---drench'd and without food. Hey, 


what's here ? two fine birds ready roaſted- what 5 7 


a delicious meal could I make now=--but there's a 
more ſatisfying treat for you, Trim. Tour Com- 
mander has the greateſt need, and depends on 

you---He mult taſte firſt. Providence has thrown 
them in my Way. -No, that can't be, for I came 
.- >-thro” the 8 ke a thief into another 
8 man's 


— — 
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man's houſe. No, it was not like a thief, for 1 
hail'd em, and could get no anſwer---and miſery 
has a right to one. Hey! ſome flaſks of liquor 5 
too !---Am I to ſtand inactive here, and he dying 
for food? No, damme, I'll take them (packing 
them together) Won't that be going away like a 
thief? No, it won't, for I'll leave what the owner 
will like as well---they'll overpay his loſs---and 
E theſe to me in ſuch a moment are worth more 
= than I can now pay; for no money can purchaſe 
= what I now feel. (:aking out bis purſe) There it 
lies without counting. (placing it under the cover) 
They fay we failors don't know the value of 
monty; tis falſe---we know it beſt---here's the 
proof it goes to ſuceour the diſtreſs'd---to fave 
life in the moment of its utmoſt neee. 
[Exit through the lattice with the baſket, ' &c, 


Enter MaRGERY. 


So they are by this time, giving every poſſible 
aſſiſtance to the crew, and lightening the veſſel, 
by leſſening the cargo, I won't be diſappointed 
of a taſte, of one of theſe delicious Birds---and: a 
glaſs. or ſo, of the old cyprus.---(geiug to fit 
down. ) -O lud, they are come back already. 


Enter SHINGLE and SAMPLE. 


Shingle. A blundering blockhead not to know 

a cock boat from a trader to raiſe one's ſpirits 
to ſuch a pitch of expectation, and no misfortune to 
gratify it. Why I expected two or three veſſels 
had gone to pieces by this time: but come Maſter 
Sample, worſe luck now, better another time,---ſo 
if you pleaſe, we'll make a comfortable finiſh of 
what we were about.---Here, Margery, fill us 


a glaſs of my old wine 1 


| A MUSICAL DRAMA. 11 
5 Margery. Lord; Sir.] can't findit- - Tl ne! 
left ic here in the baſket when I went out. 

Shingle. That's very well, Margery---I did mean 
ſo at firſt, but you may bring it now. -I was 
going to paſs a little joke upon you, and change 
the wine, but my heart ſmote me, and 1 could 
not.--Damn it, I have too much honour for that.-- - 


io Sample.) You may bring 1 it now Margery. 
| Margery. I tell you, *tis gone, I don't know 


Where it is. 


I am in 


Sample. Tis of no conſequence Mr. S 
any other will do as well; an old Curmudgeon ! 

_ -Shingle. I've chang'd my mind, I tell ou, . 
mean my dear friend ſhall have a glaſs of i 
| Grints earneſt now.---Margery is a good 

one however. (afide. ) You en how 3 it 155 Mr. Sam- 
; Ee? . 
| . O very plain, very plein _— 
- Shingle. You may give it us; Mr. Sample and 1 
underſtand one another now. | 

Sample. Margery and you underſtand one 
another 

Shingle. ll be damn's if we do Str. 

Margery. Why, Sir, as Pm a WON, I a 
I know nothing about it. | 

Shingle. Well then, we muſt go ON here. — 1 
ſuppoſe you'll tell me they are gone next.--- 

(liſting up the cover )---and ſo they are by all that's 
wonderful. What have we got here -a purſe 

Sample. O theſe are guinea fowls---ſo if you 

en Il help myſelf; but this is very ſtrange 
you ſeem to have had a viſit from the Old One; 
and as I don't covet his acquaintance, and 
have no ſuch Kanes I don't care to ſtay with 


Jou 
TT, Shingle, | 


Th -— a — 


” THE SMUGGLRRS;\ 

- Shingle: This is certainly the carneft of his | 

purchaſe. ---My dear friend don't leave me. 
Sample. I knew your goings on were very bad : 

but 1 did not believe you had gone fo far as _—_ 

but open the purſe--let's ſee what there is 
within. ¶ Sample takes the purſe and empties it bs 

the table.) Good ſubſtantial dollars however. -and 

here's an agate ring. | 

Shingle. What ? What ? let me ſce---I'm'a dead 

7 W s been here now, I'm ſure of it---Pl]-. 

tell 2 all---I'm ſure you'll pity me. p 

Sample. Plat I do indeed. _ 

1 Shingle, About four or five nights ago---no 
longer---a ſloop of war came daſh upon our 
rocks, and a part of the crew were obliged to 
take to the boat.---I ſaw they had a deal of prize 
money ſtowing; and ſo I hove along fide to affift 
them; and ſome how or other in the ſcuffle loſt this 

ring. A ſuppoſe they are all gone to David's 

Locker, and diſpatch'd this ring back again to me 

by the uſher of the black rod, for a. keepſake. 
Come, come along---I will give you a fair account 
of every thing, depend upon it---and let what will 
happen---you will go with me you know, | | 
Sample. (feeeping the money from the table into bis 
own band.) How 8 you be ſo harden'd as to 
take ſuch wages as theſe ? I am very ſorry for you, 
indeed would not touch a doit of it. Pocket 

ing them ade.) 

Shingle. Why, my dear friend---you make no al- 
lowance for the — of example, and the 

x proaches of education. e 
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Sin. 

My Fathers before me, I've heard the Folks n. 1275 

Purſued this vile calling for many a day; 1 

Some twiſt in their Nature has . 

Or long before this time, their don muſt je mended, 

| For every man in his Station, 25 
From Father to Son, e os 
The Profeſſion has run; „„ 
We catch what we can, | 
Ves, that i is our plan; 

Tis a duty to labour in our Vocation. 


Few of the Shingles I feur have been good, 
All Rogues to the Conqueſt, perhaps to the Flood; 
If my Anceſtors then, on all Conſcience would UP, | 
"INI Love to purſue their Example. 
| For every Man W Station, &c. &c. 


e 


; 5 I Exeunt. 
2855 Currents | 
Scene changes to a part of the Wild with a Hovel. 
Sur Srmia. 


Stella. am not us d to wander thus alone: 
« but I am ſtrangely anxious for the ſafety of 
ce this old unfortunate ſeaman.”---Thave ſent the 
ſon of my hoſt---with ſome proviſion, and to 
conduct him if poſſible to that Hovel.---All is 
quite ſtill---and yet tis hazardous to enquire.--- 
Unpitying .cenſure marks the female's path with 
ſuch inſatiate eye, that half the benevoleſt pur- 
poſes of the heart are fruſtrated thro? fear of for 
teiting what the world calls character, and Pity's 
ſelf is bound in Slander's chain. There is nobody 
'nigh---Valentine indeed promiſed .to be 1 e 5 
I muſt be ſatisfied - tis the cauſe of the human 
heart, and nature n obey. ( knocks at the door of | 
the 
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14 THE SMUGGLERS; | 
the Hovel. Edward comes out at door, Well 


my dear Edward, have you taken care of the old 


man? | 
Edward. O yes, my lady, Iv ve been watching 5 


by him this half hour or more; he fleeps and 


ſeems comforted- he ſends his bleſſing to his 
benefactreſs, and rare he ne'er ſhall recompence 
you. . | 

Stella. Poor creature Hanke wed not think of 


that---have you ſeen any body paſs ? | 


Edward. War but poor Primroſe, the gipſey 
girl. 


2 ' 
o * - 4 1 » 
* 
” 
. ® 
— 


| Epwanp, 


In 3 . Glow Town to Tamin; 
1s hapleſs Primroſe doom'd to ſtray, 
Compell'd, a wretched wanderer known; 

To ſeek a home from day-to-day. 
Barefoot as ſhe ſtrolls forlorn, 
Oer the Flint, or pointed Thorn; 
Silent muſt her ſorrow be, 

Her Madrigal Sweet Charity! 


At Evening will the Village hind, 
In rapture liſten to her Song, 
And buy her Toys in hope to find 
What future Joys to him belong. | 
Barefoot as ſhe ſtrolls foxlorn, &c. &c... 


Stella. But we're Interrupted--Licde boy, you ; 


muſt not leave me now. 
| Enter 


friend - don't make a noiſe 


A MUSICAL DRAMA. 1 
Euter 3 not ſeeing them. or 3 


771 rim. T his was not friendly now, not to 0 Ve 
his ſtation---he might have depended on Trim's 
word.- -My poor brain is almoſt turning---I 
would eat but dare not till he is fed, and am myſelf 
_ almoſt -faint---where ſhall 1---perhaps he may 

have had ſtrength to go into this uti.” walk- 
ing up to the Hovel.) | 

Stella. He's going to the Hove | 
Edward. Stop, ſtop---you muſt not go in there 


Trim. Why muſt not J g9 there, you little pow | 
der monkey ? | 

Edward. Becauſe I ſhall keep guard over it. 
for that lady. 

Stella. Perhaps you'll mind better what 1 
you wear the habit of a ſailor, and that's enough 
| for me to truſt to your generoſity. | 
Trim. So ſweet a lady at any other time would 
* me in my courſe; but when you know 
that perhaps by my delay, a life's at ſtake, you muſt 


: not think hardly of me if I proceed. 


Stella. A life's at ſtake, if you advance-- you 
_ * would not diſturb a ſick man in his e -he's 
© under my care. 

Trim. © Sick man!---I would cut this hand off 
te firſt---I am beating about after ſickneſs too and 
« miſery. .I left an old commander of mine nigh 
this place. 

Stella. Was he a ſeaman do you ſay ? 

Trim. Was he a ſeaman? Ay, lady, and ſuch 
a one---ſteady as the main maſt of his own veſſel, 


and faithful to his 195 as the needle to the 


north. 
Stella. His lacks were white? ? 
Ir rim. * as his honeſt foul. 3 
5 Stella. 


A - 


16 1 


Stella. 'Tis then che ſame I found him, have 
fed and protetied him from the ſtorm.---He is 
now ſleeping. in that Hovel, where this little boy 
kas watched him to repoſe. 


_ Trim. That Hovel 8 $4 he had food ! Here's 
more I have more---let me have one peep tho to 


ſatisfy myſelt---pardon me, lady; but a fatlor on 
duty takes nothing for granted. (looks in.) Tis he! 


*tis he !---Did you ſend him food? A thouſand 


comforts fall thick about you! May you be married 


as often as your heart can wiſh ! Come here--- 


you little dog---you watched by his fide thro” 


the ftorm.---But are you ſure he has had 


88 ?.--T don't know what to do next. 
O lord, I am faint myſelf for want of food. I 


think I may venture to begin now---(/its down at 


. the door of the Hovel, and begins ta cat from the 


baſtet.). 


Stella. What a ſituation am I in?---tho' per- 


haps my breaft never felt more oy happy---yet | 


ſhould Valentine come 

Trim. (eating) We have been in many hardſhips 
together, and foughr often fide by ſide our laſt 
expedition was againſt Fort Sebaſtian- you have 
heard of that---we were pepper'd there to be ſure 
---our ſhip went down in four and twenty hours 


after the firſt broad - ſide-· we took to the boat, 
beat about ſix whole days and nights, the old fel- 


low cheer'd us then, his ſpirits never fail'd. 
Stella. How my heart trembles--awas you in 


that expedition ? You knew, perhaps, my brave 


father ? 


Trim. There was many a brave father there. 
Stella. His ſhip too was loſt, and he, with part 
of his crew, afterwards taken up by a ſwift failing 
floop of war. I have never heard of him x. 
| h rim 


— 
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Trim. (drinks) It was damn'd hot work---three 
of them went down---England's duty was hardly 
borne---burt her glory was not tarniſh d. 

Stella. O my agitated heart! Did you then 
know him? _ 

Tim. I knew them all, but few by name: hard 
blows were dealt pretty equally; but if any kinſ- 
man of yours was there, dead or alive, you have 
_ reaſon to be proud, let me tell you that---We had 
no flinchers there. 

Stella. He's ſo wrapt in his ſubject he can 1 
diſcriminate my feelings nor anxiety.—-Alas, he 
knows but one -the honour of his country. 
Valomine, are you then come? 


* VALENTI NE. 


Valentine. My Stella, if your heartwill not fail you, 
have agreed for a boat by to-morrow's tide ; but 
who have you here, I thought we ſhould be alone? 
Stella. Two unfortunate ſeamen, from whom 1 
was hoping for intelligence of my honour'd father. 

Valentine. O ſome wandering impoſtors or other, 

they abound along the coaſt, you muſt not liſten 
to them. 
Fftella. Not liſten to 8 Valentine? O do not 
-chide---I will retire if you deſire it but my full 
heart is at eaſe---I have been contemplating 
bravery without aa and ſeen humanity with- 
out a maſk. | ; 


Enter SHINGLE. 


Shingle. We ſhall be all ready for you---I hive : 
got the tighteſt little thing the genteeleſt boat 


1 you ever put foot into for the purpoſe---and, if 


the wind remains where it is, you will be down at 


the abbey in a couple of ane moft---but 1 
; ES muſt 


* 
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muſt touch the caſh firſt, if you pleaſe, tis our 


wa 
Falentine ( giuer money) Then, Stella, I have 
no fears but your want of reſolution. 
I Erxeunt Valentine and Stella. 
Shingle. Yes, you have, for I ſhan't let her off 
ſo eaſily.---This is a young man's experience, and 
he'll value it now he's paid for it. Tis the pro- 
vince of age to teach it, and he would not remem- 
der it if it coſt him nothing.---Hey | who have 
we here? (freeing Trim) O, a ſpy upon the coaſt 
he's a tight one, and may fuit my purpoſe. --- 
Egad III try him. --- What ſhip, lad? what, are 
you moor'd any where on our coaſt ? 
Trim. Quite ſafe---as you ſee---but who are 
you? I am not too fond of anſwering. queſ- 


tions. 
Shingle. O he's b muſt bribe him. 


A daſh of generoſity ſometimes ſueceeds.¶ aſide.) 


Are you out of employ, do you want a little 
money ?---if youdo there's ſomething to drink. --- 
Trim. Money !---I've enough of that---if | 


| you? Il give my old commander a night's lodging 


from the elements, you'll do much more to the 
oſe---for as to drink---come, damme, you 
mall drink with me- ¶ bringing a flat. | 
Shingle. { taſting.) My own choice cyprus, by 


5 all that's villainous !---The old one's at work 


again ¶ looking round him.)---Now will you an- 
ſwer me one queſtion——Zounds ! there's the 
the very baſket too---how did you come by this 
excellent ſtuff; and how the devil came you 


Trim. Take another glaſs, and I'll tell you : 
came home with treaſure in abundance, our W 
as full as our purſes, when ſpank the Meduſa 

1 came 


| A MUSICAL /DRAMA. "Wy 
came upon a fand bank, ſtarted a Nn and we 

were going down—— | E 
_ Shingle. Meduſa! Why rim that” s the very 
Fellow that——( afide) 
| Trim. Aſſiſtance came from the ſhore---but an 
Old Villain with a boat's crew 

Shingle. Ay, he certainly means me---that muſt 
be me. (aſide) | 

Trim. —that came out to befriend us, would 
have ſcuttled our boat for the ſake of the dollars. 
Twas dark to be ſure, but I ſeized him, and as we 
ſhov'd off he left a ring---which I would have 
doubled in value to have had one of his ears--- 
(Shingle puts his bands upon his ears.) well---that 
ring, which was a very remarkable one, (Shingle 
takes the ring from bis finger and puts it into his pocket. 15 
I put carefully into a purſe---they told us they 
were our country men, but that was impoſſible you 
know---ſo we were put on' ſhore without provi- 
ſions, and my commander here ſinking for want--- 
we ſtow'd our valuables hard by, perfectly ſecure. 

Shingle, True, very true---and where did you 
get the poor fellow food, ey ? | 

Trim, A ſtorm came on, and any port then you 
know, as we ſay---no time to be loſt---I knock'd 
at 4 window, but nobody We Shs and into 
the window I went. | 

Shingle. You did! 

Trim. Yes, I did; every thing was ready for 
me, as tho” they had known of my coming; fo 1 
pack'd them up, left three times their value behind, 
and here we are.---I'm afraid I've left the ring 
behind me tho”, and I'm ſorry for that; becauſe 
I ſhould hope to have fallen in with its real owner 
ſome day, ang clear'd off old ſcores you know. 
HSbingle. He makes my hair ſtand an end 1-1 

muſt not loſe this e of * tho'---Well, III 


be 
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be your friend---We'll take care of your old Com-- 
mander, and then go and ſecure all your valuables. 

Trim. Will you? you are a hearty fellow ! 
---I knew we ſhould fall upon our feet at laſt. 


20 
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If round the World poor Sailors roam, 
And bravely do their Duty, 1 

When danger's paſt they find their home; 
With each his favourite Beauty. 
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For Nan and Sue, and Moll and Beſs, 
And fifty more delight them, 
And when the honied lip they preſs; 
Who ſays it don't requite them? 


— 
* 


If rich he comes, what Pleafure then, 
If Nancy do not ſhare it. 

If poor he ſcorns then tdomplain; 
For Nancy too will bear it. 


What Lubber then like him ſo gay, 
His Grog: drowns all his Sorrow, 
For damme if tis foul to day; 
Ti ſure to right to-morrow. Fg R 


He- ſprings on Shore afſur'd to meet, 
The Partner lov'd moſt dearly ;. 
In merry Dance with nimble Feet, 
To Pipe and Tabor cheerly. 
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ACT IL 
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Ae Fan 


ScxxgE—-An Apartment in SHINGLE's Houſe, 


Enter Captain Pexpant. 


11 HAV E a little leiſure in the abſence of theſe | 


people to ruminate on my fituation.---How much 
more happy to have been humber'd with ſome of 
my brave fellows, than toſs'd about on this ſtrange 
ocean of changing miſery ! My daughter, my only 
child, left without a mother, -and from the nature 
of my employment, almoſt without a father too, 
has her ſhare of ſuffering.---Theſe people live in 
a moſt myſterious mode---ſo very remote from all 


traffic, yet ſuch apparent plenty---their hoſpitality 


forbids ſuſpicjon, and 3 enquiry. 


* 


Enter dior and SAMPLE. 


Margery. This 1s only the W 2 
Mr. Sample, that Mr. Shingle has kindly give 
ſhelter to. -Poor man, he ſeems to be of are 


Condition than to wear that forecaſtle jacket; Mr. 


Shingle's tender heart would not allow him, you 
know, to ſee his diſtreſs without relieving it. 

- Sample. (aſide) Kind ſaul! but he has ſome 
deſign I am ſure in this maryellous act of charity 
that we ſhall ſoon find out, for 'tis of too confin'd 
a nature to cover a multitude of his ſins, 


Margery. If you'll wait a moment, Mr. Shingle 


will ſoon return. [ Exit Margery, 
Sample. (as Captain Pendant turns in walking) 
Good Heay'ns ! why it can't be---I am ſure I —.— 
ſeen that face before. 


— Pendant, 
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damn it, no, I have never inſulted them. 


my houſe becauſe we are not expenſive. We 
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Pendant. How minutely the man regards me, as 
tho” he knew me---] never ſaw him to my recol- 
lection before. LAlide. 
Sample. It is the fame---it is the very face of the 
picture in the young lady's apartment ] am certain. 
Egad I'll ſpeak to him, and yet I muſt be cautious 
A don't know how to begin, tis ſo ſtrange--- 
P11 do it genteely---Pray, friend, did you ever ſit 


for your picture? 


Pendant. (after a long pauſe of indi gnation) I 


would not ſuppoſe you mean to inſult my diſtreſs ; 


but if my wretched appearance provokes your 


merriment, and you mean to indulge the ſport of 


your ridicule, truſt me I have ſtrength. enough of 
reſentment to make you feel the weight of it moſt 


ſeverely. 


Sample. It muſt be he, for there's the fire of his 


eye to a twinkling. Lord bleſs me, inſult you; 


no, no---I am ſadly afraid I have injured the un- 
fortunate much by my curſed mode of life, but 

Pendant. Why then do you aſk about any pic- 
ture of me f you may ſee it in every wretched 
being the returning tide caſts upon your ſhore, 
which bears the ſemblance of humanity, only that 
they are freed from ſuffering, and J am alive to it. 
Sample. (confus d, ſpeaking Half afide, and half, 
to Pendant) I may be under a miſtake, but the 
likeneſs deceived me.---A young lady come to 


misfortunes in her father's abſence, a little out of 


the elbows, as a body may ſay, is ſent to — 1 at 
ave 


not ſo many vagaries as your London people; we 


eat of humble nature as ſhe provides. It muſt be 


the ſame, I'Il be back directly. -I'Il only go and 
ſatisfy myſelf, e mw man may be miſtaken, 


you know. 1 in haſte. 
Pendant. 
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_ Pandant.. Be ſtill, my fears---What a morkd Po 


terrors has he pour'd into my boſom !---I would 


Trim were 1 he has ſecur d our 


roperty, we may eaſily procure a veſſel from 
nce, and then I will be ſatisfied of the extent of 
all my woes. | [Zit. 


Scene ebanges 6 ts a Part of the Gaal, with Carities in 
the Racks. 


Euter bannen and TAI. | 
Shingle. You are quite ſure that was a the 


ſpot My people are very accurate and induſtrious 
Lou could not haye been thrown aſhore in any 


part of the coaſt where you would have fallen into 


fueh good hands. 
Trim. Come, bear a hand, let's ſet a It-- ! 
I am not quite ſure this was the way I went in. 


Shingle. And I'm not quite ſure it will be the 
way they'll come out---(4afde)---I ſay, how much 
of that property belongs to you ?---How do you 


divide ? 
Trim. How much ? Haw divide ?---Why, I'll 
tell you---When the old fellow's neceſſities are 


ſerv'd, and he ſays I want no more, then I take 


the reſt d'ye ſee; that's an eaſy way, and berween 
friends ſaves trouble, 
Shingle. Poor old man, I don't think he'll want 


much---Suppoſe I take care of him---He don't 


ſeem to be very long liv'd,---I can give you here 
as much of it as you | ke, and as to the reſt— 
Trim. I don't underſtand you. 
Shingle. You know he's in a very bad way, why 
leave him here ; take your ſhare, and be off in the 
firſt veſſel, and leave the reſt to me, 


C4 1 Trim, 


- 
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Trim. What, leave him ? my brave old hulk, 
becauſe he's a little out of repair.---How ſhould 1 
be able to look an enemy in the face again ? What, 
leave him to be broken up at pleaſure---No, no; 
tho? time and ſervice have thrown him almoſt on his 
beam-ends, I'll keep his flag flying while there's 
a plank to bear it. 

Shingle. That's ſpoke out like a man---What, 
did you think I was in earneſt ?---I only did it to 
try you---I like you the better---Come, come 
along, we'll about it directly Why, it was only 
a joke. | 

Trim. O! a joke was it 2---only a joke 
ſhould never have found it out if you had not told 
me tho'---Come, come---O I love à joke as well 
as any body, ha! ha! ha! '  [Exennt. 


Rue STELLA. 


Stella. There would be nothing i improper in this 
engagement, had I been brought up in the ruſtic 
ſimplicity of the damſels of this neighbourhood ; 
'ris education makes the difference. 


— 


AIR, 
STEL L A. 


The village maid whoſe ruddy charms 
Some peaſant lad admires, 
Knows not a fear but thoſe alarms, 
His ruſtic heart inſpires ; , 
At evening homeward as ſhe hies, 
By woodland fide or fountain, . | 
She liſtens to, with ſweet ſurprize, | 
His pipe upon the mountain.— 


More 
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More lovely far when morning's breath, 

Improves her roſeate hue ; 
And meets her on the broomy heath, 

As ſweet, as playful too. 
Returning home at fall of night, 

By woodland fide or fountain, 
She liſtens to, with new delight, - 

His pipe upon the mountain. | = 


< 


Enter VALENTINE. 


Stella. Indeed Valentine I am ſick at heart, there 
is a ſomething ſo like guilt about all this, that I 
mutt die before I could conſent. 

Valentine. Is there an aſſurance on earth that I 
have not made | ? why do you heſitate to truſt 
me ? 

Stella. You know, Valentine, that I ds oreat 
reaſon to believe my father living, and tho? he is 
ignorant of the failure of his circumſtances, and 
my reſidence in this remote corner of the iſland, 
yet ſhould he arrive, and this laſt diſappointment 
prove fatal to him, what bleſſings can we expect 
from ſo haſty an union ?---Indeed I cannot. 

Valentine. Ungenerous Stella---is this a moment 
to urge? What have I not abandoned to purſue 
*« you---and nothing human has power to check it 
« You ſhall not now refuſe me.” 

Stella. I grant I am unprotected, and my heart's 
unequal to the conflict ; but ſurely to an honourable 
mind, there 1s ſomething hallowed in the retirement 
of misfortune, which love itſelf, all-privileg'd as he 
is, would not invade.---I pray you ceaſe.—Let 
me but return. Give me but to- morro to deter- 


mine. 


AIR, 
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ATR. 
VALENTINE. 


Hal thou forget the oak that throws 
Its reverend arms acroſs the tide, 
Which o'er the root in ſilence flows, 
From noon's broad beam its courſe to hide? 
My Stella there was us'd to ſtray, 
When no obtruſive foot was nigh, 
At peep of dawn or ſetting day, 
To ſhare the oft repeated ſigh. 


There firſt I mark'd the damaſk roſe, 
Suffuſing deep her glowing cheek, 5 

There would the heavenly eye diſcloſe, | 

More than the fault'ring tongue could ſpeak, 
Till love had taught her timid heart, 

No more its feelings to deny, 
Then tear for tear would duly ſtart, 

And ſigh re-echo back to ſigh. 


Enter PRILLIs and EpwWarD. 


Phils, Dear lady, I have got every thing down 
„ 

Stella. My mind is chang'd, Phillis, I ſhall re- 
turn with you. 

Phillis. Your mind chang'd What then 4 
I toil up with all the things back again—lIs Valen- 
tine falſe hearted? 
Stella. O no---but I dare not venture. 

Phphillis. Don t you know ma'am, nothing ven- 
ture nothing win, they us'd to tell me,---Lord 


_ how 
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how can you reſiſt ſuch temptation ? Only look at 
bim: 

Stella. Peace, Phillis, I'm determin'd not to 
8⁰.— 
 Philks. Lord how Ae do ſtand in their own 
light! I'm ſure if he had made me ſuch an offer - 

and 

Stella. Edward, what have you got there ? 

Edward. Only a piece of an oar---I found on 

the Beach. 

Stella. There ſeem letters on 15 what are 
they ? 
| Eduard ( reads ) Meduſa ! 


Stella. Meduſa ! O ſupport me Valentine; that 


was the name of the veſſel which was reported to 
have taken up my father after his ſhipwreck, and 
now ſhe is loſt.--- 

Valentine. My timid creature that does not 
follow---any other veſſel might bear that name. 


Stella. Too flattering thought! O no---the 


malice of his fate purſues him ſtill--thoſe cruel 
rocks have ſhipwreck'd all my heart. —Bear with 
me, Valentine, but I fear the worſt — _ 
[ Exeunt Valentine and $ tella. 
Phillis. I ſhan't hurry myſelf indeed about it 
all.—Come, Edward, you and I will wander on the 
Beach till ſun-ſet—you ſhall pick up all the curio- 
ſities you can find for me; and III look over my 
laſt letters from . I've no o patience with 


her. 
DUET. 


Pn1LlL1s and EpwarD. 


The waves retreating from the ſhore, 
In murmurs quit the printleſs ſand, * 

O'er the green rock the ſurges pour, 
The white foam lingers on the ſtrand, 
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We'll ſearch the ſtores the waters leave, 
Whether of ſea-weed or of ſhell, : 
Till ſinking in the Weſtern wave, 
The Sun's laſt ray ſhall bid farewell. 


[T bey retire ane je rocks, 


| | Enter Tam. . 

Trim. The old fellow has given me the flip.— 
Why I had made the mark ſteady enough to find 
them again; but the ſtorm I ſuppoſe has ſwell'd 
the tide above its bearing and carried it away. 


Den and EDwWaR D behind, þ ing.) 


« Farewell! farewell! * 


What's that? I can ſee nobody—two happy 
lovers perhaps. What fair weather muſt be in me 
breaſt, when it can breath muſic ſweet as this! 


(Puixrs fings bebind.) 


*Twas where a willow's drooping branches ſeem . 

To woo in ſadneſs the deſponding mind, 

Nancy was pond'ring on the painful dream, 
Which told her William ſhe no more ſhould find. 


« Eager ſhe pac'd with haſty ſep to view, 
« The ſpot where ſhe had firſt beheld the youth, 
* Waere he in kiſſes ſweet had bid adieu, 
And left the tokens of his love and truth.” 


Why there again! Now if I could not per- 
fuade myſelf I had heard that voice before : but 
no—no damn it ! that's impoſſible Trim—how 
the devil cou'd ſhe come into ſuch a place as this— 
how it can be I can't tell —but it is her very ſong; 

and 
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- and I believe her very ſelf.—I'II ſoon find that 
out.— 


8 (Tas 15 | 


William, unſeen, with rapture heard the maid, 
His length of abſence with her tears deplore, 
_ Ruſh'd to her arms, and there exulting ſaid, 
O Nancy, Nancy, we will part no more. 


[ Phillis ruſhes cut and ſprings into his arms. 


Trim. It is—it is—her dear little ſelf Why, | 


Phillis—how the—but let's have a kiſs firſt. —O I 
could devour you—but hey ſtop- let's look at 
your larboard hand—all right, no ring. My 
heart was up in my mouth.— _ 

Phillis. Ay, I knew it was not in its place, 
V hen you ſuſpected my truth. — | 


Trim. You are all my own then, Phillis—ſpeak ! ? 


ſpeak ! 
| Phillis. I can't, I can 't, Trim but what acci- 


dent brought you here ?--- 5 


Trim. Aſk no queſtions now, we have had a RY 


' breadth ſcape; I have ſav d my old commander | 


* a miracle. 


Phillis. What---Captain Pendant 3 poor 


man his affairs are ruin'd, and his daughter 
Sella ſent down here to live till his return---he' 
comes home to certain ruin. 


Trim. No he don't tho'--- for we have plenty of 
55 Dollars with us. 


Phpillis. Where have you left him? 

Trim. O he's ſafe enough at one Shingle's.— 
Phpillis. TO 8! He has not the dollars, * 
he i 


Trim. 
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Trim. O no, they — 6 ſhot and gun- 
powder! here's a pretty buſineſs I- If I ſhould 
have turn'd afide a random ſhot from his head, 
only to pour a certam broadſide into his heart.--- 

Phillis, What's the matter, Trim? What agi- 
tates you ſo? 

Trim. I can't tell—1 don't know---O what, a 
favage to take ſuch * to turn him adrift with- 
out rudder or compaſs! | 

Phillis. What do hs mean? Can't I aſſiſt 
vou? 

Trim. Why nobody knew it but outſelves---we 
were landed here as rich as nabobs— 

Phillis. Rich as nabobs, Trim? 

Trim. Ay! we felt we had enough. os 
nabob's richer than that ? I ſtow'd it ſafely in one 
of the cliffs---when my attention was called off to 
the poor ſuffering Captain. -I plac'd a mark, but 
ir is gone. -a piece of the rock fan in. )---What Þ 
that? and hark! voices! | 

Shingle. (within) You may bring them round 
this way. 


Enter SHINGLE, BEacon, and three Smugglers, 
with two Chefts, Portmanteau, Se. 


Trim. Stop, ſtop, you damn'd dogs, what are 
you going to do--ey? Ay what Old One !---O--- 
I ſuppoſe this is another of your Jokes---for you 
know theſe all belong to me. 

Shingle. Belong to you? come that's a Joke if 
your's---that's a pretty ſtory truly---ha! ha! ha! 

Phillis. I'll run and find Valentine---he may 
aſſiſt him. | [ Exit Phillis. 

Trim. Unarm'd, and ſee my property taken 
from me! what ſhall I do? 

Shingle. Bo! why make the beſt of your way, 


to be ſure, to the firſt my in want of ſych an able- 
bodied 


4 


interrupt people in their buſineſs---I ſhall go home 
and ſend the other fellow after you. 

Trim. Give me patience Heaven! 

Shingle. Come, come, be packing away with 
them to the boat. 


Trim. One moment then---In one of the cheſts 
is a token from a girl I once was fond of; let me 


have that---you ſhall ſtand by and ſee what it is--- 
I tell you true---when I have got that, you ſhall 
do as you pleaſe. 

Shingle. Well, well, let kl have that; it may 


keep him quiet. 


Trim. Come, you don't know how to open It; 
I have-the key, you know, I'll open it (lakes out 
a cutlaſs and piſtols) here it is !—Now let me fee 


which of you will dare take from me, tho' on 
unequal terms, the hard-carned ſubſtance of a 


Britiſh tar !——(They fight.) 


- rt 


Valentine. Ha! two to one this ſhall make it 


1 Falls on, Shingle and $ rf are beaten 


- Trim. They have carried a cheſt, 1er but 
e gad I have carbanadoed one of them. 


Valentine. Come, my brave fellow, I'll aſſift you 


with thefe, and not leave you till you are in 2 
place of greater ſecurity. 


Trim. Thank you, Sir, I never till now could 


have behev'd that of all property, a failor s was in 
danger on Engliſh ground. 5 
Valentine. Nor I; for what e can be 
equal to the crime of defrauding him, whoſe whole 
1 e is employ'd to benefit his fellow creatures? 


[ Exeunt with the baggage. 


Ed J Room 
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bodied ſcaman as yourſelf, and don't ſtay -here to 
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A Room in SamoLs's Hoſe. | 
Enter SAMPLE and STELLA. 
baus. Truſt me, Madam !---I have the moſt | 


alear reaſon for aſking you to accompany me. 
Stella. Let me fay, Mr. Sample, this will in- 


_ deed require an explanation, for unleſs you clear 


it up this moment, I will inſtantly return. 

Sample. One moment's patience, Madam---I 
have often notic'd a portrait of a ſea officer in 
your apartment, to which * ſeem Particularly 


attach'd. 
Stella, Well, Sir, why 46 you pauſe ? Pro- 


ceed ! 

Sample. If 1 ſhould be miſtaken, (af aſide ) You 
remember my little boy, at your deſire, went to 
relieve an aged ſeaman in this neighbourhood, 
whom you diſcovered by accident. 

Stella. Well, Sir—Heay'n ! where will this) 
carry me! 

Sample. Did you then ſee his face? 

Stella. No, I did wt — go on 5 
ſpeak . 

Sample. W hope I do not miſtake—I - 


think I trace a likeneſs to that picture of yours. 


Stella. A likeneſs to that picture Do. not 
drive me mad—have a care how you deceive me 
—Where cou'd you ſee him then, to know it ?— 


that was a common ſeaman. 


Sample. In this houſe—and for that reaſon 1 


5 brought you hither. 


Stella. This houſe !—How came he here? 
Sample. That I know not—but collect yourſelf 


—here he comes. 


Captain - 


H 
OED, 
OE 
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if 1 he 5 99 A Pan; 3%, 7 Aar 
bah Pandant combs 0 out readings) | a 2 
4 514 lin 
Stella. Ha! ir 187 it iy" my "honour'@ baer! 
{ruſping to his arms. ). )) 
Pendant. Stella my Sing Stella! by ic 
' myſterious agency do I meet you here ?—let me 
enfold you to my anguiſh'd heart. 5 
| Stella. Was it then you that bore the incle- 
mency of the elements, without ſhelter? the pangs. 
of want and wretchedneſs, without a friend? 
and was 1 the happy inſtrument to relieve you? 
O!]! more than recompence to know T thus was 


bleſs'd ! „ pr 


Enter SninoLE and Matozzr. 
Ship A vile raſcal! nin Ems to.take away my | 
P the devil do I know they all belong to 
him? I found them on my premiſes, the ſea 
hore, where all is mine that I can catch, and a8 
lord of that manor, I had a mind, which ! is the 
| the fame thing as right, to them. | 

Margery. The poor old man is much better. 
S bingle. Em glad of it, for he muſt be off 
| direct! y—ſo come, be quick about it—When * 
took — in I thought they were people of pro- 
_ perty—l love to take in people of property—but, 
as I find they are pos Je ney, muſe agg ano- 
ther lodging. 1 1 11 | 

Stella. Wrerch do vou. mean to turn lim 
5 xy from your houſe ?- ( +. 

Sample. O do not concern;  pourkel about that, 
you ſhall go to mine. | 
32 I mean to pay you for your 15 

lity. 


4 
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. Shingle. Yes; and fo did the other too—and if 
I had not been a little too nimble for him, he 
would have cut my throat for my hoſpitality.— 

Damn it, here he comes + hols * ger out 
of his Way. FM runs into a gs 2.5 EY IN 


* 
l | 
$9," s 4 + « I ; 


a } N. : 
7 1 * " 41 : 
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Trim. . is 11 ? 1 0d ont re- 
fitted, and able to put to ſea! but we are à little 
out of our reckoning here, this is an enemy's Har- 


| bour, .o we. muſt flip our cables and' get under 


way. We ſhould have loſt all 11 it h. not been 


21977 


for this brave ſtranger. oh 855 75 t5 


Enter VALENTINE. 


Was 


Valentine. Coin Pendant! Stella! amaze- 


ment! But I am happy Sir, in being able to inſorm 


you of the reſtoration-of y vou fortune. 

Pendant. I need not aſſc, young man, your 
purfuit in this quarter; but ſince my Stella 
18 0 as ſhe determines, your . n e : 
will ﬆt 5 
Fulimine. She is indeed 4 daughter 5 
Iu proſperity,” for ſhe was an angel. aner“ 


r n Gi „i 


A She is an unge Ader! 853 = 
"Pendant, Her kindneſs ſavid me- ati v3: 
Trim. Why, z0unds, am J again wrong? but 


if I miſtake not, this is the very apartment which - 


furniſh'd me with'proviſipns for ou. 
' Shingle, (in the cliſet ) Yes, this is it ſure enough. 
now I have 2 great mind to —_ Gutter; the i 


dog has confeſs'd it. T 9 41 
a * (at the dior) Mrs. Margery, Mrs. | 


Wo — 71 


Margery, is all ſafe? 


3 O lord, what ſhall I do ? 
Trim. 


{% 
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„Bie O ho! here's a ſignal hoiſted ; and 1 ſup- 
| "poſe ſhe's to be the repeating) frigare, --- Come 
come, why don't you anſwer him? 

Beacon. (half entering) Mrs. Margery, where's 
my * maſter?---I have brought the cheſt ſafe.— 

Trim. O leave him to me---have you ſo ? you 
are very right, you ſhall' be rewarded for your 
trouble. A repriſal! A repriſal! (taking it from 
Sim, )---Here they are again!---but where's dear 
little Phillis---how her eyes will ſparkle to ſee the 
dollars tumble out one after another. 5 


i Enter Puixris and Epwazp. 

Phillis, My dear Trim! 

- Shingle. (from the clefet.)—O that damn'd fellow, 
he has ruin d all---and here am Ta priſoner in my 
own houſe.--- 
Trim. I'll popit into this colt... fay, will you 
ride at anchor ſe; and watch the mouth 15 chis 
harbour ?2— 

Margery. What are you going to do? von 
muſt not open that cloſet. 

Trim. (opening it.) Damme, another ay 
571 bur J ſhall ſoon filence that ! (pulling bim 
ou? 

Shingle. 1 ſhall defire you will all be as expe- 
ditious as poſſible to quit my houſe as to you 
you know what I could do to you, for robbing 
me of my property.--- 

Sample. Have you had any more viſits from 
your old acquaintance, Mr. Shingle ? Have you 
found out who took away your cyprus; and 
reſtor'd your ring ? 

Shingle, (running up to him and topping bis mouth.) 
1 muſt deſire Mr. Sample, you _—_ no more about 
that; I am ſatisfied.--- 

* D 2 Margery , 


* 
on 


5ͤͥ ⁴ ¹up rag SMUGGLERS; 
Margery. What, did you find your ring again, 


Mr. Shingle? 
Shingle. Hold your tongue---you miſchievous 


8 rattler | 
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Trim. Ring! what che ring in the purſe? 
it his before? 

Margery. Ay, We Ss —_— ha 3 
have ſeen it on his finger a thouſand times. 
Trim. Was it? ſtand out of the way let me 
| have one blow, at him - (they prevent Trim.) Lou 
cut the cable you old dog---juſt as we were about 
to bring him a ſhore; and at the ſame moment 
would have. ſeiz'd the means of our ver 
exiſtence.---How will you: anſwer that at the * 
neral Court Martial abvxe? 

Shingle. Lord! it was not my dus ir was my 
poor wife's-- dear Mrs. Shingle's ring---poor 
ſoul !---ſhe was a mighty good woman---and to be 

ſure had one of the fineſt black eyes — 

Sample. Seyeral in her time, or deen lies Mr, 
. Shingle.--- Ns ORE A 
8 * 4 Sir! | 
Trim. Bad as he is, I cn 't firike him in his 
own houſe---nq, no, I muft reverence that aſy- 
lum. Thank heav'n that fortreſs is impenetra, 
ble - but come, Phillis; we won't ſeparate again 

we'll now Gr comer, for our return: the wind ſeems 
to as in a fair corner; and we have 2 2 to Lind 


#5 


TO: | | * 


FINALE. 


25 Let doubt and care be baniſh'd far away, e 
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